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a And your mother is his Majesty's mistress,"
was the retort, in even plainer language.
This is adopting the other extreme, but will
here serve as a sample of that youthful openness,
however ridiculous and disagreeable, which
teaches us at once how to choose our friends
and confidants, with little fear of being mis-
taken ; and when we have arrived at manhood,
whatever number of years may have separated
us, we are still conscious of each others nature,
because we have learnt, in the meantime, that
it never changes, in whatever degree it may
have done so in appearance, Let any one, for
a moment, bestow his attention upon some
prominent person of the present day, whose
character may contrast with what it was in
boyhood, and has he confidence in Mm ? in
other words, is he imposed upon with the rest ?
He may cling to him for auld lang syne, but he
will be far firom being deceived, while the other
is as conscious that he is not so.
For this reason, I have always thought well
of those who have carried on their early inti-
macy to after-life. One of them must be cre-
ditable to our race, for I have noticed friendship
between two indifferent characters ever to be
brief.
Seymour^ poor fellow, was just now under
rather adverse circumstances, for he had arrived
here but five days, and had been confined to